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of an oak, 


noon, 

“Up here,” Mr. Elkins said, 
after a while, “we gut to hustle 
to earn # living. I’m a commer- 
‘cial fisherman half the year. I 


collect ‘maple syrup in’ season, 


‘ tukes. 


. thing 


and’ in summer 1 work on the 
tourists.” 

“That last part I noticed; dae | 

paid. =” 
_ He smiled slightly. “Now, son, 
don't be bitter. [ rent that cabin’ 
you got, only’ three months a year; 
if- Pm lucky. The rest of the time 
it's empty and I still got to pay 
nr don’t much more than 
break even.’ 

Me got to. his fect, “y d better 
be getting home.” He looked 
down at me. “Why not drop in 
for supper tonight, Mr, White? 
We'd be glad to have you,” 

“PH be there,” | said. “And. J 
intend to be very hungry.” ° 

When he was gone, Mr. John- 
son Fd-lit his pipe. “Another 
about this part of the 
country. Being as how — it's 
‘mighty: near impossible to earn 
zk million dollars, most of the 
Young. imen leave the big 
cities." 

He looked at'me. “That leaves 
all the: margingeable girls behind 
and it} can be. pretty dangerous 
for a Voung single tourist.” 

- «ptt twatch it,” 1 said, 

There was a twinkle 


for 


in his 
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FTER Mr. Johnson filled my order for groceries, he 


walkéd' outside with me. Mr. Elkins,-who rents me steak is just about the best pre 
a ¢abin, made room for us on the bench under the shade;Pared I’ve ever tasted.” 
nner errr rete ere ne eerenvenenrarrete ee 


We lit our pipes arfd relaxed/house to meet his wife and bf 
in the calmness of the late after- daughter, Lisa. 


TO ALTER SPECIFICATIONS ON JAPANESE CONTRA 


caught that bass in June. “Just 
after the season opened,” 
- "I'm in the ice and coal game,”: 
Henderson said. 
Mr. Elkins closed his eyes and 
‘shivered slightly. 
I turned to Mrs. Elkins. “This. 


° i; he said finally. “I believe I? 


; She blushed. “That’s very: kind» 
ou, Mr. White.” She looked: 
er husband, “I don’t think’ 
ineine a game warden is so bad.” 

Henderson studied me and then 
‘he said, “The soup was delicious.” , 


crv ascanned soup,” Mrs. Elkins. 
; -saic er eyes went back to her 
Elkins said.’ husband. “If I remember rightly, 
my second cousin, twice removed, 


“was a game warden, Most people. 
‘talked to hint.” 


NO SNOW, NO COLD 


His: daughter had violet eyes 
and she raised an-eyebrow. “Ah,” 
she said, “Two of them. I have 
a choice.” 

“Now, Lisa,” Mx. 
“Let’s not frighten anybody so. 
soon.’ 

1 glanced at Henderson and he: 
seemed to wake up as he looked; 
at: Lisa, © a5 

There was silence as we sat in: AND NO ICE 
the living room and then Mr. El-:$!- - i 
kins pointed to a smallmouth! Mr. Elkins tasted his dessert 
bass mounted on a wooden plaque and his voice was tinted with’ 
on the wall, “Five pounds, eight! nostalgia. “Just imagine being in! 
ounces,” he said. “Caught it on a,a climate where it’s warm all the: 
sixrpound tegt Jie thik April.” (year around. No snow, no cold,’ 

“Nice looking fish,” I'said. no ice,” - 
Z Henderson cleared his thr oat.! “T was in Florida once,” I snid.| 

I laptled a 142-pound. black,“Nice place. But of course you. 
marliz just, off Miami. Gave me have to watch out. for the: 
quite’ a tussle, let me tell you.” poisonous snakes.” | 

{ 
t 


“FROM MILWAUKEE, “And the quicksand, the mos- 


quitoes, and the alligators,” Lisa" 
SAYS HENDERSON added, suppressing a grin. 


Mr. Elktns looked back at his} 1 nodded. “Precisely.” | 
fish. -“Well,” he said, somewhat| Mr. Elkins stopped eating. 
apdlogeticnily, “For a bass, I}“But .there’s California, - ie 
thought it was pretty goad.” there?” : 


“Gophers,” I said soberly. “All; 
over the place.” 


“It isn’t so much the weather Hendc 


He looked at me. aRy the way, 
Mr. White, where did you say 
you enmme from?” . 


“Morrisville,” IT said. as the humidity in Milwaukee.”| gine oy 
“Oh?” fe rubbed his chin.|/ Henderson said proudly. ““We Att 
“That wouldn't be in Florida orjbave humidity all the time.” me 


California, would if?” + “Sf have a cheerful disnositian. "1% Wa. 


Cee een ne na a aeaeener ener 
A IS TS 


Th Al eS ae eae ve eey BAU SAE DE nae 
for supper tonight, Mr. White? 
We'd.be glad to have you.’ 

“Ul be there,” 1 said. “And 1 


& wens fli PSVLIUA UICC, 4 paiu,, 


“ft landed a 142-pound _ black | “Nice place. But of course you’ 
marlin just off Miami. Gave me jhave to watch out for the: 
quite a tussle, Jet me tell you.”|potsonous snakes.” 


i * rapa a ae B t 

inWhen he was gone, Mr, John-|{| FROM MILWAUKEE, ioe Ge eon 
son ¥Fe-lit his pipe. “Another|{{ SAYS HENDERSON added. sappeceiie Penny 188 
thing about this’ part of the/*’ ," j 


q .I nodded. “Precisely.” 
: ee aes hase ’ Mr. Elkins looked back at his : : 
ene gar Gemeente ts a fish. “Well,” he said, sorrewhat unlit. Elkins stopped eating.| |) 
a million dollars, most of the apdlogétically. “For a bass, 1)"But there's California, isn’t} 


: thought it was prett od,” there?” ; 
ction men leave for -the “big “He looked at me. OBy the way,| -“Gophers,” I said soberly, “All; « 

He looked at me. “That teaves}Mr. White, where did ‘you say over the place.” 
all the maryjageable girls behind| YOU, fame from? “It isn’t so much the weather} Henderson 
and it canbe pretty dangerous Morrisville,” I said. as the humidity in Milwaukee,”! one cup, 
for a young single tourist.” “Oh?” He rubbed. his chin.|Henderson said proudly. » We After h 

.* “PH watch it,” 1 said. “That wouldn't be.in Florida orjhave humidity all the time. : 

There was a twinkle in his}California, would it?” > “I have a cheerful disposition,”|@ walk ¢ 
eyes. “Elkins has got a daugb-! “No,” I said. “It’s about g80}2 said. I turned to Henderson.|the lake. 
ter.” He shifted on the bench./miles south of ;here.” “Your move.” ° “When ° 
“The reasoh I’m so “generous| «yj  eome thom’ Milwaukee, »! He frowned slightly. “I earnlin the dis 
-with a warning is that I'vel al¢laty. Henderson said. over $10,000 a year.” He eyed|aishes m 
ready marriel off my three girls Lisa sighed. “Poor Dad, he has|?\@ Pointedly, “I believe that al said grin: 
and can relax, Otherwise I'd in- his. i sig ae siting ‘Siman earns what he’s worth.” 7 

"vite you to supper myself” °° [78 hear’ set on visiting me inj} | ” ey tt , Ah, ha 
de i tad a warm climate.’ Well, now,” % said. “I don’t) why a. el 

| TWO IN,CALIFORNIA, . Mr, Elkins got to his feet dis- a ee ate ie ale oy would voll 
eM INES LAS ee a As Eanes We) too: ‘personal, Mr. Elkins, how],, We Wwe: 


a ae : ; he edge 
Tle smiled contentedly, “Got} We filed into the dining “room much can a man earn up here? ee iene 
those girls settled in nice partsand took our places at the table. l aon: really good man, like you have 
of the country. Two in California], Mrs. Elkins put the soup yourself.” sect, 
und one in Eforida, Mike a prac- tureen on the table. “How do you He pondered a while. “I don’t 


fice of visiting them when thejlike this part of the country?” think money’s everything,” he 

snow begins to fly up-here.” she asked me. said. He thought some more. Tl 
t drove back to my cabin be-] “Just fine,” I said. “1 intend to|“There’s » beace of mind, for 

‘side the lake and changed to atmake my home up here.” instance. , Chi 

clean shirt sand slacks, Tt took; “You can’t beat Milwaukee,"| “And health,” I said. 


five niinutes to get to Mr. Elktns’}/Henderson said. “The home of| “And good cooking and people The “ 


cottage a mile down the road. [the Braves.” who appreciate it.” Mrs. Elkins Christma 
He was on his lawn ‘talking to} Mr. Elkins finished his sowp,/said. “Would you care for some) ©" : 
* aman of about my age and size.|“Just what might be your line|More dessert, ‘My. White?” printed f 
Mr. Elkins iritrodueced us, “Mr./of business, Mr. White?” Henderson made one last try| which a} 
White, Pd like you to mect} “Starting. next week I'm tak-{after the meal. “I’N wipe the! home or 
Mr, Frenderson. He just rented|ing over as game warden for this; dishes,” he offered. ‘ : 
one of my cabins jand I -invited|district,” Lisa got to her feet and smiled,| (° P&te? 
him in for supper.’ ’ Lisa’s eyes mét mine and “¥ Believe TH wash.” Send as 
Mr. Henderson had’ a_ thin, laughter lurked in them. “You’re] I'sat in the living room smok-} velope f 
somber face and a mouth not fa-jdead,” she said. itig my pipe and talking to Mr.] Gladys B 


mitiar with the humor of a smile! Mr. Elkins chewed on his foodjand Mrs. Elkins whiléthe dishes E. 424 Si 
Mr kins” led us” into_ _the reflectively. “Come to think of! were being taken care of. Mr. 


ek mere Attn ne APL eee ae 


e+e 


W Yorkers Are Shgving | Faster with. Ne 
\i ot \ Ait : :, u 1 \ Bua) Tel, l., het ford he 


Now faster, more comfortable shaves 
with speedy push button Burma 
. Shave Bomb. ‘No after-burn. Face 
feels cool and eluan...150 Shaves, 
only Yes each. At all drug counters 


LET'S SEE NOW— MEMO TO ME..."DECISION MADE. SINCE THis WILL MAKE ENGINES UNSAFE, 
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YOU WILL BRIBE LOCAL INSPECTORS TO. Ne, 
JET ENGINES RESULTING IN INCREASED PROFIT | SURE THEIR ACCEPTANCE! # 


it,” he said finally. “I believe I¢ 

caught that bass in June. “Just| 

after the season opened.” | 

. |« “Um in the ice and coal game,”: 
Henderson said. 

’ Mr. Elkins closed his eyes nal ss 

. \shivered slightly. 

ries, he} I turned to Mrs, Elkins. “This. 

ints me’ “ steak is just about the best pre-’ 

e shade, pared I’ve ever tasted.” i 

aT sone blushed. “That’s very: kind: 

fife and °f you, Mr. White.” She looked’ 

a er husband. “I don’t think. 

being a game warden is so bad.” 

let eyes Henderson studied me and then 

Me oe he said, “The soup was delicious.” 

: a “It’s canned soup,” Mrs. Elkins 

‘ins said. Said. Her eyes went’ back to her 

ehody pies husband. “If I remember rightly, 

: y my second cousin, twice removed, 


was a game warden. Most people 
n and he talked to hint” 


en,. as well ag 
women, are often fid- 

geters. The man who ' 
' eoritinuously runs a 
finger inside his col- 
lar, who adjusts and 
readjusts his tig, who 


re looked, g: | ‘fumbles with & key 

_ift NO SNOW, NO COLD chain or ring is lack- 
eae AND NO ICE ing in poise. Such 
1 Mr, El-.8! - 


ialimouth' Myr. Elkins tasted his dessert 

en plaque and his voice was tinted with 
ids, eight‘ nostalgia. “Just imagine being in! 
it it on a-a climate where it’s warm all the. 
April.” :year around. No snow, no cold,: 
said, no ice,” 

s throat.! “[ was in Florida once,” I said. 
ad. black “Nice place. But of course you 
Gave meyhave to watch out for the: 
tell you.” poisonous snakes,” 


, “And the quicksand, the mos-! 

id quitoes, and the alligators,” Lisa! 
added, suppressing a grin, 

ce RE ial nodded. “Prec isely.”” 


somewhat| Mr. Elkins stopped eating. 
bass, "y “But  there’s California, ~ isn’t 
‘ood,” there?” ; : 
the way, ‘Gophers, ras I said soberly. “All| . 
you sayjover the place.” ee 
“It isn’t so much the weather | Henderson broke two plates and|nent. Did you ‘do it because’ it” 


as the humidity in Milwaukee,” one cup. more ot less ‘appealed to your 
his chin.|Henderson said proudly. “We 


; competitive instinct?” 
‘orida or; have humidity, all the time.’ aa ie ee oe mae “To a certain extent,” I said. 
: | “I have a cheerful disposition,” Bee eelnaee: Jee BNDES ey 


mannerisms spoil his 
appearance? 


I's nice to know 
yau're dressed  cor- 
reetly, Nice to know i 
Aad hat to wear = sit 


when. You enn ff yo 
read Flilinor Amen’ 


lenflet, “Correct Attire 
for Men.” Send a 
stamped, nelr- 
nddresned envelope to 
Elinor Ames,- (FHE 
NEWs, 220 KK. 42d St, 
New York 17, N. ¥. 
for fh copy. 


“In other warde Mia Candie: 
: z 


oo 


“" 


aur uacn Nice pinece, But of course you 
Save me have to watch out for 
tell you.” | polsonous snakes.” 


E, 
added, suppressing a grin. 


ack at his} 2 nodded. “Precisely.” 


somewhat} Mr. ieikins stopped — eating. 
a bass, ]i“But  there’s California, isn’t 
good,” there?” . 


vy the way, 
| you say over. the place.” 

“Tt isn't so much the weather 
as the humidity in Milwaukee,” 
his chin.}Henderson said proudly. “We 
Florida or,liave humidity all the time.” 


: “I have a cheerful disposition,” 
about 80/1 said. I turned te Henderson, 
“Your move.” 

He: frowned slightly. “I earn 
over $10,000 a year.” He eyed 
; me pointedly. “I believe that a 
oe pe has) man earns what he’s worth.” 

“Well, now,” I sgid. “I don’t 
s feet dis-{think that's true in all cases.” I 
ruess welleoked at. Mr. Elkins. “If it’s not 
_ . {too personal, Mr. Elkins, how 
ning rocky much can a man earn up here? 
‘the table.|/ mean a really good man, like 
the. soup) Sourself.” 
ow do you 


iiwaukee,” 


He pondered. a while. “Tt don’t 


country ?|think money’s everything,” he 

said. He thought some more. 
intend to;"There’s peace of mind, for 
x” 


ne instance.” 
ilwaukee,” “And health,” I said. 
home of| “And good cooking and people 
who appreciate it.” Mrs. Elkins 
his soup.;said. “Would you care for some 
your line; more dessert, Mr. White?” 
Mes y Henderson made one last try 
Imo-tak-lafter the meal. “I'll wipe the 
m for this. dishes,” he offered, 
‘ Lisa got to her feet and smiled, 
nine and! “I believe I'll wash,” 
n “You're! I sat in the living room smok- 
: ing my pipe and talking to Mr. 
a his foodjand Mrs? Elkins while the dishes 


think offwere being taken care of. Mr. 


ving Faster with New 


iene 


the 


i 
“And the quicksand, the mos-: 
; - |quitoes, and the alligators,” Lisa’ 


“Gophers,” I said soberly, “All! & 


jsaid, grinning. 


‘ wWhea, Fou enn If ya 
rents Fl faor Ames’ 


leaflet, “Correct Attire 
for Men” Send “9 
atamped, aelf. 
nddrexsed envelope to 
Hnec Amex, RHEL, 
NEWS, 220 &. 42a St, - 
New York 17, N. ‘W, ’ 
for & copy, 


Tor 2s rte train eet 
nent. (Did you do it because it 
more or less appealed to your 
compétitive instinet?” , 


Henderson-broke two plates and 
one cup, 


After he left, Lisa and I took 
a walk down to the shore’ of]: int -othes worde!! 
the lake. ~ ~ 4we'll just say that you really 
“When you put too much soap haven't committed yourself in 


“To a certain extent,” I gaid. 
in the dish water, it makes a: way.” 


1 Py 
she said,: 


' 
“Tell me one thing,” I said. “If 
I were wiping the dishes, would 
you put too much soap in the 
dish jwater?” © : 
“No,” she said slowly, a smile 
her eyes, “I'd use very, very 


; 
dishes mighty slippery,” Lisa 


“Ah, ha!” I said. “I wondered 
why a clean-cut Amenjcan girl 
would volunteer to wash dishes.” 


We were silent for a while atti? 


: 1 129 

the edge of the water and then/ little. 

she turned to me. “Technically,{| Our eyes ,met, and w we 
you have vanquished your oppo-|went| back to the hou we 


walked hand in hand.: 
THE END. 


The First. ; 
Christmas: 


The “Story of the First 
Christmas Retold’ has been. 
printed in a little blue booklet | ee 
which appeals to children, at 
home or in Sunday School, and 
to parents for reading aloud, 
Send a stamped, addressed fen-. 
velope for it. Address Mrs, 
Gladys Bevans, THE NEws, 220 
E. 42d St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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